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YELLOW 
TERROR 

BY WADE DENT 




DAN PICKENS* wiry 
body wis i- - 1 - ' J i-1 
% tftlM with r J : - r> --'« % it b* 
stood before ' the laughing 
cowpunchrr? i- ' Ace „ ~ ■ 
pie. the squat powe rf ul own- 
gt of the Broken Bar O — the 
/ Men — (Se possessor of the 
' etalhOO TtLLOW TTJDKi*. 

"Y-you mean own turn no 
strings, boncst *" the tweNc- 
year-old be v repeated dog- 
• gedly. "And that anybodythat 
can stick oo the nmos for 
fire minutes can hart htm*" 
"1 said it before and 1 tay 
h no*r Gsnple snorted, 
pointing to the corral where 
the palomino !•>"■-« bead 
was raised like a proud ban- 
Bar. He tried another laugh 
bM h went soar an him and 
be mi r ow ed bis eyfa to bade 
the flxker of fear in them. "If 



blow thai snake headed 
brooc't brains oot r Hia gare 

SfiZi. ■ t> **i |||| f | u' 

and he .showed yellow teeth 
in jeering arrai eai ucnt . 'But I 
ain't going to own the nnm 
leetg. Dan! the hon tamer, here 
is going to fork him! Want 
to take me op now. DanlT* 

"No." Dae said steadily. 
He turned away, curling his 
base roes tn the dust, staring 
at the spine-tingling beauty 
of the magnificent animal be- 
band the bars of the corral 
Than ha head ad far the ranch 
bouse kstchen to help his 
mother. Poor Pfchena wtdsar 
who cooked for the Broken 
Bar a 

Ortpi '.e his sire, hia ragged 



afrajdness about the boy s re- 
treating back that made Ace 
Cimple realize suddenly that 
he disliked the son of the 
woman who cooked for hia 
ranch. Ha trows drew to* 
£ ether is a scowl. The only 
reason Widow Pickens stayed 
oo was for her son's take. She 
had sharply and coldly ignor- 
ed h» attentions. Mistakenly 
Ace thought if her ton could 
be got out of the way ... He 
spit oat his cud of tobacco 
and took a (resh "chaw." 

When Dan went into the 
kitchen, Mary Pickena was 
bustling about the evening 
meal for the ranch bands. She 
brushed back, impatiently, a 
wi*p of damp auburn hair 
from her face, flushed from 
bending over the hot range. 

She was thin and had dark 
circles under her ryes. She 
works too hard. Dan thought, 
and she needs to see a doctor 
about that trouble the has 
with has aide. Even while be 



face Then she was i 



■aaf 



Iter, will 



Here you ar> 
Fetch a bucket of 
you. aoor 

Mechanically bo took up 
the galvanised pafl. hat be 
stood there, bis eyes turned 
dark with what be had to ask 
her. Mom. you re tared. 

He thought aha wasn't go- 
ing to anawer. Than she n - 
qtuetfy without loeicng at 
htm. "We hare to stay here, 
m. Me. - 



-you back to school." 

He said stiff 7. *tyes dark 
wnh purpose, staring out of 
the window toward the cor* 
rsi "Mom. wsn until after 
the rodeo r 

She waa piling a plate with 
food fee bus to take to 
Twisty, the old. crippled 
swamper lying tack out an the 
burikhouse. She looked up 
sharply but her voice waa 
gentle- "You're going to make 
a lot of money at the rodeo. 
Dannie — watrreag stock f 
Her face seemed to break 
into little pieces then and she 
turned her back on hem 
opening the oven door, slam- 
ming it noisily. 

When Dan entered the 
shadowy t --* >WK — — Twisty 
rose feebly oa bis elbow in 
hia bunk. He croaked con- 
temptuously. "Crab and me 
dyin'f" He su ms j proud of 
the fact that food no longer 
me an t much to him. 

■h AN handed over the plate 
and squatted on tua heels. 
Twisty waa the only person 
he could talk to. 

The aaaalid stopped pick- 
ing at the food when Dan 
spoke of n ■ rtaakoa. 
" Tec bean out on the range 
with the grub wagon and 
seen him run. Twiaty P Dan 
gulped at the 1 



horse, an y where? A foliar rid- 
ing him could was the five hun- 
dred dollar first prise for the 
Rodeo 1 Grand Free StyU Half 
Mile Raoe. I kaareiL Twtsty 



:rvct>t mir>* he 

dead H« shock Twisty. 
«fr-i TT-r old man (peer m a 
eaacWr-! whs.per 

■Wfaeo»r-_u>» ■» ■ wit 
MM 7 1 ■■ i i 
pur« c-!o**l fh»e :n the hn 

Ac- G - ■ > - - - 

km h--n So I ruined the 
colli I -r j-V his> the ni!..« 
m»i, See 1 Btn I 5 Kin I do it 



MASTEt COWC5 
dream*. Dan * fear of the tt a. 
»m meited IWIV He re* • - ' 
ur. stroking hllaw rose*'* 
shoulder «Hch ^u-vered and 
r^-mprd benea-h h.» anger*. 

JaJUDDENLY the stallion 
* swung head sseMt, 



and the ttaftion the inside 
position, hut when the start- 
er poDed the tnfter. the 
pistol shot rant aft; directly 

Dan MM aflllin and bounced 
hut he teated' 
The Broken Bar O hand. 



test, rd aka 



the 



ether Ther the cracked 
whisper cimr out of the dark. 
• up to jroo. bojrf" 

¥7 WAS nearly fradnight 

and Dan manage-1 to •*■- out 
el the ranch house. 

Tkeee was a snort, and w 
*e bcifh* nm<, ( H Dan 
could fee >, lU „ nOMM 
threw h hi. head, mm 



the atde. d**hed for the cor- 
ral fence 

He wood there panting, 
and cold from nervous per - 
spcr arson. 

_ U'hcn the - rse quieted. 
Dan began whnpertn* to the 
big .- - j 

E*fi flattened - . . . 
*' swung into j kicking 




t Ser» e^f^r c^h^*pow^ 
back, that foH reahra 
didn't cc*tne to the horse 
|| he wit moving ijj - 



aJT « 



*M 



i Bji O 

I Moll 

©ney— 
gun 



"Wait-tUthe 

joe* off m the Tttma'i 

sneered "The boas 
wtfl ro mrts the any be al- 
ways does! Hell throw Out 
»owt sky high! My money is 
on Musket. Jim Palmer a text- 
eel. Ton feOows are stickers." 

Cam pit didn't say who 
bribed wboea to (tea Dae 



ecame a duel be- 
rrel. Musket, and 
But the - ■ ■ « * 



a lath 
and atret 



TOM won and Dan grill 
was on hi. bock! 

After the wildly triumph 
ant return to the ranch where 
Dan turned enrer to a tremb- 
ling and tacrrduious Marv 
Packens the five one hundred 
dollar bills, ha mother told 
Dan about old Twtary kae- 
' n l during the night lor the 

Wooden with fatigue yet 
wnh his nerves stall strunr. 
up. Dan stumbled mto the 
buRkbous*. He wanted ro say 
tomethjttf to Twisty, he did- 
n't know what. Bcadaag over 
Dan lifted the blanket from 
old Twigty "s face and then 
he knew that be dadn't have 
to say anything to fats friend 
— Twney knew! 

The old nam's M at u r e* 
w«re set w a strange ascrrt 
smOe of bitfAnuL 
BmS • 
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Good Fun : 
Good Food 



Mom makt *>• Utf 
cookies wish Baby Ru*i! 

t*o« om ivtir wtA^pct 

Every day', a holiday when you bite Mo the chewy, 
rich goodness of loby Ruth! You never tasted better 

candy, h'l fun to eat ony time? any place! 

Tasty, nutritious leby Ruth i, good for you, because 
ft rich in deitrose, the sugar your body uses directfy 
for energy. Contains other vital foods, too. 



OJRTl** CANDY COMPANY ■ Producers ol fine* Foods • CMCAGO 13. HI. 



